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Numb. 


THE 


VISIONS 
Sir Heifter Ryley: 


WITH OTHER 


ENTERTAINMENTS. 





friday December 1. 


1710. 





From my Country-Seat at Hampton- 
Court, November 29. 


S I was looking out of my 


Window into the Fi. lds, 

when the Face of every 

thing was mask’d in Dark- 

nefs. I caft my Eyes up 
to the black Sky. What Being is it 
(faid 1) which lives beyond the Re- 
gions of the Air; or how fhall I 
know what lies hid under the Globe 
of the {pacious World, unlefs it be a 
vacuum or empty {pace of rude Mat- 
ter ? Then I came to this Queftion, 
and ask’d my felf w ho could tell me, 
after what manner all the Animals 
which move in the Ww atery Element 
take their Courfe.and what Age thofe 
Inhabitants generally attain to? Or 
by what means the leaft of thofe 
Creatures live, and pafs through the 
feveral Winding Paths in the wide 


Channels of the Deep ? This Crowd 
of thigh Thoughts kept me awake 
till Midnight,when I fell intoa found 
Sleep, and was there prefented with 
the Emblem of two Pafflages worthy 
of Notice, which I fhall relate as 
they appe: ared to me ; ; one decyphe- 
ring Profperity, the other Adverfity. 
In the firlt Scene I faw a Manin the 
F lower of Youth, who was endued 
with great Learning, {poke feveral 
L anguages, was in favour with his 
Prince,in Poffeifion of a large Eftate, 
and refpecied by all Men. He had 
built a fpacious Houfe, »planted . a fine 
Garden, provided a noble Equipage, 
married a beautiful Wife, collected 
a choice Library, and whatever elfe 
that was curious. In this Strate of 
Greatnefs [ifaw him {reoothly fwim 
down the tide of delicious Pleafure, 
without the leait Interruption or 
Change, and for many Years. Af- 
terthis Act was over, every thing 
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difappear’d, and feemed to be clofed 
up in Darknefs, “Thea the Cyrrain 
was drawn up again, and in thar 
Scenel wes prefented with this very 
Man ftripe of all his Enjoyments 
His Youth was faded, his Learning 
forgot, his Languages loft, his So- 
vercign had forfaken him, his Eftate 
as fined, his Houfe laid wafte, his 
Gardens overrun with Thorns and 
Bryars, his Wife loole’d feeble, and 
in fhort, the World defpafed and de- 
rided him. — After | had fee all his, 
a {trange Perlon mounted the Stage 
with a little Book in his Hand. When 
he had fetch’d a few turns round,and 
az'd upon all the diferent Scenes 
there faw painted out in Variety 
of Colours, he began firlt to read to 
himéelf, and feemed as he read, to 


make many Alterations with his Pen- 


cil. In fome Pages 1 obferved he 
{truck out feveral Lines, in others he 
added many Paragraphs ; fo that at 
laft his fmall Volume was not only 
corrected and reviled, but even the 
Matter made wholly new. This 
done, he told the Audience he had 
then compleated his Work. What 
k have obferved (fays he) in the dif- 
ferent Scenes of this Man’s Life af- 
fords Matter of Aftonifhment: For 
what can be more {urprizing than to 
behold that there needs buta few 
Hours to undo that which has been 
brought about with a thoufand 
"Thoughts and vaft Expences ? Is it 
not melancholy (continued he) to 
corfider, thata Perfon fhould lofe 
in a few Years what he has been ga- 
thering by Induftry for a whole Age, 
er perhaps which his Parents before 


him have been labouring to heap up 
fer masy Generations? Oh Cruel 
Fortune | to rifle a Man of athou- 
fund Enjoymenrss in the twinkling cf 
an Eye, and fend him wandering, 
over grown with grey Hairs, he 
knows not where ; perhaps into a 
W ildernef3 of Afica, or even as far 
as the Arabian Sands. Oh Mercilets 
Fate ! that canft without a Bluth, or 
the leaft Remorfe.enter ftately Rooms 
painted with lively hmages and Sta- 
tues reprefenting Grandeur, and turn 
out the right Owner thereof ia lets 
than a Day’s Notice. Who knows 
bur he, whom thou, hard-hearted 
Fortune, haft thus ftripe of all his 
Enjoyments, bas @ Mind beautified 
with Knowledge,furpailing the com- 
mon race of Mortals, ”Tis likely.he 
whom I now behold cloathed in 
Rags, and fent a begging, is a wiler 
Man than his King, whofe Brow is 
incircled with a Diadem, and his 
Hand filled with a Palm-branch of 
Victory. If the Cafe be fa, is ic a- 
greeable to Wifdom or good Senfe 
that thou, unrelenting Fare,fhould ft 
(as thow-often doft) load the Aéctive 
and Induftrious with Cares and 
Trouble, and crown the Slothful 
and Drowfy with heaps of Wealth 
and ‘TFreafure. It being break of 
Day, my Servant unluckily knock’d 
atthe Chamber Door, to tell me I 
had forgot the Vilions ] was to re- 
colleét, and awak’d me before this 
melancholy Leffon was half read 
over, fo that | was deprived of the 
Opportunity of hearing what the 
Stranger had more to fay of Fortune 
and Fate, againft which he fo much 
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inveigh'd, and cenfur’d for their Un- 
kindnefs and hardUfage towards de- 
pending Mortals. 





Trem the "Theatre in the Hay- 
Market, Nevember 30. 


A Painter who has under his Hands 
a curious Piece of Work, if he 


finds his ¢ 


olours dry’d and faded, 
he mixes up others that are more 
frefh and beautiful. This is my Pra- 
Aice in abundance of Inftances ; 
when I have laid a fine Scheme, I 
turn it over and over, and if all the 
Lots I have colleéted do not exactly 
fuit to the Plan, I caft them afide, 
and forge out others which I think 
are more pertinent to the Occafion. 
A prefent Incident obliges me to go 
upon a Subject which 1s altogether 
contrary both to my Inclination,and 
to what I have alre.-dy treated of. Ic 
has been my great Care to preferve 
the Charaéter of the Fair Sex entire, 
but I find by fad Experience, that it 
cannot be done.For fo foon as I came 
to the Playnoufe this Evening, not- 
withftanding it was given out that I 
was there, and came to make Obfer- 
vations of cvery thing I faw, feveral 
Ladies behaved themfelves very in- 
decently ;.1 fpeak not as to my felf, 
though I have Reafon enough to be 
angry ; for moft of the Audience 
gaz’d upon me asif I had beena 
Monfter; nay fome faid they fhould 
not have thought their Money ill 
given if there had been no other 
fight to be feen but my felf. Indeed 
neither my Drefs nor Age fuited the 


Place, or the Company; they being 
much decayed, and looking a little 
formal. I cannot fay but the Men 
carried themfelves fomething more 
courtcoufly towards me as to. their 
Compliments and Difcourfes. How- 
ever, all thefe things I pafs over, and 
can calily excofe, as confidering that 
it is the Cuftom now adays for 
Young Fools to laugh at wife Old 
Men, though they know not for 
what. Yet for this high Mifdemea- 
nour of the Women, I conitre them 
from henceforward when they come 
to the Playhoufe not to difiuife 
themfelves, but ftrictly obferve thefe 
Rules, whereby they may be diftin- 
guifhed. An Artificial Face inclin- 
ing much to a natural Blefh, fhall 
from henceforth be efteemed a wan- 
ton. One Patch upomthe Forehead, 
two under each Eye, four upon the 
Cheeks, and three upon the Breatts, 
fhall be the ‘Type of a kept Mittrefs. 
A Mask held-againft the Face with 
a naked Hand fhall be the roken of 
a Night-Walker. Whofoever peeps 
through a cur Fan, and’ plays it to- 
wards the Men, fhall fignific one 
utterly void of Modefty. A bare 
Neek ftripr down to the Pit of the 
Stomach fhall beroken a common 
Hackney-Jade. Butas it is required 
thar all Harlors fhould be known by 
fome particular Enfign of Vanity in 
their Apparel, they are ordered 
from this rime forward to Scarlet 
Killing-Strings , gawdy Callicoe- 
Gowns with ratter’d Petticoats. Red 
Stockings, and ragged lac’d Shoes. 
It is on the other hand defired that 
Women of real Virtue and Chatftity 
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avoid any thing particular in their 
Drefs, Air or Carriage. 1 cant go 
from this Difcourfe without taking 
Notice of feveral Ladies whom I be- 
lieve to be conftant to their Huf- 
band’s Bed, who appear publickly 
with faded Furbelow Scarves of di- 
vers Colours, without Stays, and 
gaze onevery handfom Fellow they 
fee paB by. “Thefe are Women who 
of late afte&t the being thought what 
they really are not. I could make 
many other Remaks without refleéct- 
ing upon particular Perfons. I lately 
met with a Virgin in the Strand, go- 
ing towards the New-Exchange whole 
Countenance, I thought, appeared 
very innocent, and look’d as if the 
had not quite forgot her Blufhing 
Days; yet her Attire difcovered ve- 
ry well the Figure of a Courtezan. 
Ic is no {mall Grief to me to fee 
Maids, whom neither the World, 
nor the Reflections of their own 
Minds can charge with one immo- 
deft AGtion, would be look’d upon 
by every Eye who beholds them, as 
fantaftical and lafcivious Perfons. 
Therefore | give this timely Notice 
to the Fair Sex, that unlefs I feca 
fpeedy Reformation in all the Forms 
shove mension'é ; notwithftanding 
the Favours I have hitherto fhewn 
them, they fhalj be reprimanded ftill 
more feverely. I obferved as I was 
coming out of the Theatre, a com- 
plaifant Heirefs of a good Fortune, 
and an agreeable Wit, ftepping into 
her Coach in avery unhandfome 
Manner ; and after fhe was feated, 


got up and look’d out at the Win- 
ow, Head and Shoulders, upon the 
finica) Beaus, as they pafs‘d through 
the Crowd under the Piazza’s.Some 
fay this lively Image refides near 
Temple. Bar ; hen I think Joba the 
Coachman drove towards Weft. 
Smithfield, 





The following Epiftle was fint 


me inclofed in other Letters. 


Sir Heifler, 

: It is pity you fhould not have 
‘= met with fome Trouble, fince 
you make fo agreeable an ufe of ir. 
Your Difcourfes have given me fo 
* good an Idea of Contentment.that 
* | fhould be very forry if you had 
. iw the Suit which gives you 
* Difturbance. After I heard of the 
chagrin and pleafant things which 
your pretended Difaiters caus'd you 
‘to write, the Thought of your 
* Troubles has given me a great Di- 
* verfion, becaufe you treat of them 
* fo well,thar furely they have fcarce 
* done you any hurt. If you were 
* overwhelm'd with them, as fome 
* fay youare. you would not fpeak 
* of them with fo much Pleafure as 
lam, &e. 


‘ 
‘ 


‘ 
‘ 


* you do. 


The Author of the foregoing Lines 
forgets that mygreatAge has wrought 
inme a Contempt of the World and 
that I can. like fome of the Philofo- 
phers of old, fit and laugh at Pains 
and Misfortunes. 


THE 





